profoundly; and had said that Stephen would help her
even more. Stephen would be back from the frontiers
soon; within the week, she hoped. She knew that saints
like Timothy and Stephen could always work miracles,
even against want of money, so that possibly they would
contrive to help her to a passage, if not by sea, then, per-
haps, as companion to some wealthy woman going over-
land. These thoughts came flitting gaily in the surface of
her mind, but behind them was always the dark doubt
and fear of being stranded in that far town; she was
grimly alone there; ah, if Demetria were with her still.
At the Water-Gate, she found that the woman who
tended No. 7 had a little room to let at her own house
next door at No. 9. She saw that the room was clean
and light; she therefore took it for a week. Finding the
woman thoughtful and good, she asked her why every-
body talked so surely of war coming in the spring. The
woman said that it was generally believed to be due to
some misunderstanding. The Emperor Justinus had sent
Hypatius to make peace with the Persian King, who, as
she said, was eager for peace. At the frontier, there was
some unhappy chance. Hypatius, some said, insisted that
the King should come to him, he being the representa-
tive of the Emperor. King Chosroes, the Persian, being
eager for peace, might have done this, but someone, so
it was reported, persuaded him- that the request was a
deliberate insult. He had, therefore, refused to see
Hypatius at all. After that, there had come some harsh
words from Justinus, and the report that the Imperial
army had moved eastward. She added that the whole
matter was so cloaked in lies carefully spread abroad by-
one side or the other that it was hard to know where
the truth and the right lay; both sides had done grievous
ill to the other. She thought that the Emperor could
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